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This evening I am going to tell you a story which I

have never told anyone else before. It is about the

early days of my youth when I fell in love.^

"Fell in love?" echoed 0-Yoshi.  tf Oh, how

funny to think of you ever being in love! I know

you have a pet frog."

Miyahana smiled. ee Pet frogs, 0-Yoshi, are what

love sometimes leaves behind/'

After the story-teller had partaken of a little

refreshment, thus he began :

<s When I was a young man I was employed in my
father's rice fields. I worked hard at hoeing and.
reaping, and in the early summer I stood all day long
in mud and water. My father employed many men
and women in his rice fields, and it chanced that I
fell in love with a pretty maid who made her
work a pleasure.  She loved standing in the water
with her kimono tucked round her and a cotton cloth
tied over her head to keep off the hot sun. There
was nothing that she would not do in the rice fields,
even to threshing the rice with flails or tying it to
short poles.  But she told me that the joy of her
work lay in seeing the rice fields a vivid green and in
feeling the water, cool and bubbling, round her pretty
feet. Her name was Mine, and she was beautiful
as a child is beautiful. I can hear her laughing
now, as she splashed the water with one hand or let
the green sprouts caress her arms, bare as they
always were when at work.  She would sing when